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Notice. 


As the whole sets of Vol II. are nearly exhausted we have de- 
cided to publish the original matter contained in this volume in 
book form under the title “The Mastery of Fate“ Vol. II. 

Those ordering the same please state which they want, the 
twelve papers. or the book. After the papers are exhausted we 
shal) send the book instead. The book however. will not be out 
until April Ist. Orders for the same will be received now. Order 
early and be served first. 

Vol. Il. contains among a host of other articles. which we can- 
not enumerate here for want of space, the following: A Series of 
nine articles on Sex Power, its Control and Use“ (1. Sex in Evo- 
lution. 2. Sex the Life Principle. 3. Thought the Controlling 
Power of Sexual Desire. 4, The Sex act, its Use and Abuse. 5. 
A Privat letter to a Patient. 6. Nude Contact. 7. The Control 
of the Sexual Passion necessary for the highest Spiritual Devel- 
opment. How Done. 8. Pre-Natal Child Culture. ). 

Besides these there are: Hypnotism in the Cure of disease. 
How to Hypnotise: Practical Mind Cure. The Coming Judg- 
ment. The Cure of Poverty —Practical Hints. How to read the 
Universal Mind. Francis Schlatter; He will Come Again: 
Psychic Development—the Wrong and the Right Method Spiri- 
tual Sight. (Clairvovance), How Developed, Concentration. 
Three articles on Self-Creation. The Healing Power--How to 
Use it. Man; Whence and Whither. How to Concentrate etc. 


I wouldn't have missed the opening chapter on Sex Power” 
for twice the subscription price. Lighton that question seems 


to me the one thing needed to educate people out of their misery. 
Miss II. W. 


| cannot express my gratitude to you for the benefit [ have 
received through your paper. It has done me more good toward 
healing my rheumatism than all the medicine I have taken in 
the last six years. Marah l'letcher. 


A well known author and teacher of one of the best Metaphysi- 
cal schools says he New Man is really the soundest little 
paper in existence. [t is scientific and that is what we need." 


I feel that I am gaining and that a continual study of your les- 
sons is the cause.—]). II. S., Carthage Indiana. 


Occult Stories 


By Carl Michelsen. Price, 20 cents. 


These stories are really Occult Teachings in story form. They 
betray a rare insight into occult laws and principles. No one can 
lay them aside after reading, without having a clearer under- 
standing of himself, or herself, and the forces acting on Man from 
within and from without. They will prove a “Light on the 
Path” for all whe read and study them. 


Living as a Fine Art. 
A Series of Sou! Culture Essays. *) 
By H. H. Brown. 


No. 3. The Ideal. 


“Art is Nature infused with and shaped by the imaginative fa- 
culty of man." Lowell. 


"Love and reverence the ideal. lt is the country of the 
spirit, and the home of the soul.“ 
Mazzine to the young men of Italy. 


To affirm “I am’? is in reality to affirm the Ideal. I 
am not whatis seen. Iam what] feel. I am the un- 
seen. 

This surging brine I do not sail; 
This blast adverse is not my gale; 
"Tis only here I seem to be 
But really sail another sea.“ 

I am Spirit. I am all that conscious man can conceive 
and more. Iam all that of which man dreams, for which 
he hopes, and to which he aspires. In any direction in 
which there is desire, Iam in this affirmation that which 
I desire. ‘Therefore I can say with Brahma; 

"I am both Good and Evil, the deed and the deed's intent; 
Temptation, victim, sinner, crime, pardon, and punish- 
ment. 


I am what was. is, will be, creation's ascent and fall. 
The link, the chain of Existence, beginning and end of 
all.“ 


Therefore I am allowed the affirmation, — 
I AM PERFECTION. 

The Ego is perfect even as its Father, Intinite Spirit, 
is perfect. This thought, — no matter in what language 
expressed,—means perfect manifestation. I, as an Ego, 
am perfect now, and I will my body to manifest that 
perfection. I will mold my body into the ideal I have of 
perfection, even as the artist molds his ideal into stone, 
Or paints it on canvas. I will do it in the same way as 
he does and that is, by holding that ideal before my mind 


(* Copyrighted and all rights reserved. Editors given permis- 
sion to copy by crediting the New Man and the author. 
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until it becomes real. 


This ideal must be held in full expectancy of manifes- 
tation, then that expectancy will produce the manifesta- 
tion desired. It is so with every desire. If affirmation 
is made in harmony with that desire, and that affirmation 
held in full expectancy of realization, that expectancy will 
produce that realization. This Law must not be for- 
gotten. 

The Science of Life is like all other science, only a col- 
lecting, collating, and classifying, of phenomena. The f 
phenomena of human life are only effects, the cause is in 
man, and all phenomena to him is known as sensation. 

This important fact science ignores, and hence the artist 
of life working in Cause, which is working with Soul, 
finds only indirect help from the physical sciences. 

Philosophy, being the result of reasoning upon the 
same phenomena, gives life’s artist but little help. The- 
ology is one branch of philosophy based upon misunder- 
stood psychical phenomena, and has thus far been largely 
misleading. 

Art, as ordinarily used, is the application of truth how- 
ever perceived to external ends. Its highest use is ‘‘the 
embodiment of beautiful thought in sensuous forms.“ 

Lily says, The revelation of the invisible reality i 
through the senses; the external manifestation of the 

idea.” Thus in its last and highest analysis, art consists 

in making the possible in the soul—the ideal—real in 

the external life. If we follow science it will, by its limi- 

tations, mislead us. If we follow Philosophy, it will 
because of its fallibility in relying on materi-listic inter- 

pretations of phenomena also mislead. We have but one 
road, we must follow the Perfect within—the Ideal—. 
By thus following, we become artists. Otherwise we are 
mechanics, artisans, and our works shall fail of beauty 
and perfection. 

Civilization shows to-day in its imperfections the work 
of the artisan rather than that of che artist. Present civil- 
ization was born out of the bread-winning necessity and not 
out of the Ideal. Life under present conditions is not a 
fine art. It must be classed with the useful arts or trades, 
those that minister to the necessities; for life is, with the 
poor a struggle to live, and with the rich to kill time, 
which is, to forget they live. Life thus far has been e- 
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volved under the instinct of self-preservation. lt must 
now become an art. Live for the joy of living. It must 
be made sweet, beautiful, pure and spontaneous, by con- 
scious choice of the sweet, the beautiful, the good and the 
pure. 

Thought in its manifestation is a trinity,—Science, 
Philosophy, and Art. The Good, the Beautiful and the 
True, are the lines of the soul's revelations. In the exter- 
nal, Science represents Truth; Philosophy, Goodness; and 
Art. Beauty. This trinity should never be separated; but 
in the unreal, half, inartistic, life of to-day thev are not 
manifested either in unity, or in just proportions. 

Iam. God is. These are the fundamental facts of 
science. It can only report what it finds about these two 
parts of existence. 

I am. Godis. These are the fundamental facts of 
philosophy, for man has only these two great facts upon 
which to reason. He can tell what he thinks and feels a- 
bout them. 

Both science and philosophy fail of their high calling 
by forgetting this and too often dealing with some mani— 
festation of Deity as if it was Deity itself. Mistaking e- 
ffect for primary Cause. 

It is the purpose of these essays to deal with these two 
affirmations as the fundamental principles of Art, and to 
make them pre-eminently so in the Art of living.” 
Sometime, science and philosophy will „Bout face, aad 
on this changed base, will see The Indwelling God,“ 
modifying environment, manifesting His wisdom by 
choice, instead of sceing as now, God mastered and con- 
trolled by environment. Natural Selection“ is not com- 
pulsory because of the external conditions, but it is the 
choice of that Intelligence, that from ameba pushed up- 
ward to man, making constantly better environments for 
itself. 

This is enthroning God where Jesus throned Him, **with- 
in." In this thought the daily life of man, within and 
without, becomes a .constant manifestation of Deity; a 
continual evolution of the divinity within. This elevates 
Life in dignity beyond the work of Phidias, Raphel, Dan- 
te, Beethoven, or Shakespeare. It is nobler to live an I- 
deal, than to carve one in stone, paint one on canvas, or 
write one in epic, oratorio, or drama. Life, now the slave 
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of necessity, will under Art, become the child of liberty. 
The Soul will be king where late it was satrap. 
‘Tis so great and yet so awful, 
So bewildering, yet so brave, 
To be king in every conflict, 
Where before I crouched a slave." 
Then will the drudgery of life disappear, and through 
liberty and intelligence all work and conduct become art, 
—a striving for the Ideal. 
“Eden with its angels bold, i 
Love and flowers and coolest sea, 
Is not an ancient story told 
But a glowing prophocy. 
In the Spirit’s perfect air, 
In the passions tame and 
Innocent from selfish care, . 
The real Eden we shall find.“ . 
Forward, not behind us, lies the ideal. The Eden an- | 
gel goes ahead—at is our ideal, the prophecy of our soul. 
To follow this in effort is to make it real in the life, | 
it is art. . 
Only through art, only through effort towards what the 
soul craves, is there any soul expression, any soul growth. 
Soul speaks not in compulsory labor where the object is i 
merely sensuous; living below its ideal, clothing, roof, 
luxuries, physical pleasure, anything born of bodily de- 
mands. Necessity is thus born, and her reign is tyranny. 
Art is the expression of soul demands, and is fullest li- 
berty. Art requires leisure, freedom from the ‘‘carking 
cares’’ of the present industrial life. Civilization is yet 
only a manifestation of the bodily life, and does not re- 
flect, or demand, spiritual unfoldment. It is true, soul 
finds some development under it, or there would be no 
ethical, or artistic progress, but this is not the object of 
present institutions. Even the church places creed and 
belief, before life and conduct, and what spirituality there P 
is 18 developed, despite these institutions. 
Now Soul must be first in thought. We must rise 
above thoughts of body, and its demands, and obey only 
the soul’s desires. How get rid of cares and troubles? 
Ignore them. Treat them as if they did not exist. How? 
Draw them in the larger affirmations of spirit. Hold to 
thoughts of Spirit until you become in thought, Spirit; 
then you will have no cares, or pains, Or worrys. If in- 
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come is too small, declare that as Spirit, you have all 4 | 
things, and power will come, either to make you content, | 
or to enable you to make an increase. “I am cause, — a f 
therefore I make income, cares, troubles and anxieties as 
well as the opposite. Now I wi tt that only content, i 
and plenty shall come. And if this thought is held per- | 
sistently, in expectancy, peace, or plenty, or both, will 
come. Cares should be servants; now they are masters. | 
Think mastery, expect mastery, and you will have mas- i 
tery. IIold to the ideal, be artist and carve it into ex- | 
pression. l | | 

Every demand for Beauty, apart from use or necessity, | 
is an upward look of the soul. The soul is fed by beauty, i 
as the body is by bread. Art is therefore the expression | 
of this innate demand for beauty. Itis a revelation of " 
the divine beauty, and is a necessity in spiritual evolu- 
tion. 

To master Fate, to be artist, remove yourself from ne- li 
cessity, or remove it from yourself. Do this for one 
minute, one hour, one day, all the time; be free as long as 
possible; take this freedom every day. Be master and 
TAKE it. It is the beginning of entire emancipation. 

In this leisure the free soul will as naturally express it- 
self in beauty as do birds and flowers. Life under Liber- 
ty will as naturally flow in rythm as do brooks and bird 
notes; poetry will be every where, and therefore happi- 
ness. ‘‘llow do you manage to endure this life?’’ I ask- 
ed a very sensitive young man on a lonely farm. ‘I 
could not" he replied, **but for the poetry I get out of 
it." He had learned a lesson, I had not then learned, 
but he taught me much more than he knew. 

The ideal can only become real when the question for 
existence, the struggle for life, is settled or ignored. But l 
the ideal rewards him who follows her, with more and 
fuller life. ""Twas thus great artists lived, wraught, and 
were translated into beauty. For the free Ego clothes 
itself in beauty. "The Indwelling God who is Beauty, 
manifests in beauty and is thus “made flesh and dwells 
in man.”’ 

Hence the necessity of afhrming the omnipotence of the 
Indwelling God, that in the sense of power it brings this 
liberty may be affirmed, and out of these, may be born the 
affirmation I can be "tul dream;" and in time from 
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this wil come the “I will be." There is a pedigree 
to our thoughts as to our stock, and we must be careful of 
the thought children we beget. Affirmation begeteth aftir- 
mation as David begat Solomon." lu is thus that the I- 
deal, like Light, must be spoken into Being. 

But the Ego is an artist, not at work upon an external 
block, but it 18 life within the organism moulding it from 
within. In its desires, it takes no cognizance of the with- 
out, but in its omnipotence it reflects its perfection in i 
the ideal, and then grows as it allows circumstances to 
control, or in part masters them, while in the external con- 
sciousness it is learning to affirm its complete mastery. 
The conscious man, the intellect, reasons upon sensations; 
but the unconscious man, the Ego, knows these rea- 
sonings only as hindrances. But the harmonious union 
of the two, is necessary for the perfect manifestation. 
Why? Who knows? Through affirming Truth the con- 
scious man becomes with his thought, a co-worker with 
the Ego in manifesting the ideal. 

Hereby the constant practical damand we allow upon 
our time, or by our efforts only toward the reasoned pos- 
sible, we make ourselves only laborers in life's work and i 
are not artists as we may be. 

To work intelligently with the soul, we must listen in 
the Silence forthe still small voice, and heard, obey it. 
These voices of intuition are the edicts of God, the re- 
velations of the soul, and are to be affirmed by the intel- 
lect. For now, as of old, the command is ‘‘Be still and 
know that I am God.” 


Thus ın stillness the Ego builds. Deep below the turbu- 

lent waves of ocean lie 
... . The coral groves 
Where the purple mullet and gold fish rove,” 

and deep below the turbulent intellectual life lies that sub- 7 
conscious department of our life, from whence comes the 
Ideal. Sometime that ideal will be projected into that 
sense department of our nature we call real life. Once 
thus realized, it will no longer satisfy but will be left 
behind as a garment outgrown. Dropped as a tree its 
leaves that the latent bud at the foot of the leaf stalk may 
have opportunity to develop in the spring time unfold- 
ing. 
The Ego draws the plan of Life's structure in the Ideal 
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which is the real of Spirit. The conscious man is the art- 
ist to carve and build in the material of the sense-life af- 
ter this plan of Spirit. ‘Iam Destiny" is the thought 
to direct the builder, and to the Ideal he says, I can,“ 
therefore, ‘I will.” 
„Build the more stately mansions, O my Soul, 
As the swift seasons roll. 
Leave thy low vaulted past. 
Let each new temple nobler than the last 
Shut in thy heaven with a dome more vast, 
Till thou at length art free. 
Leaving thine outgrown shell by Life's unresting sea.“ 


Our Angel in Heaven, 


or 


Love the Greatest of All. 
By P. Braun, Ph. D. 


(The opening chapters of this story appeared in the Dec. num- 
ber. It is intended to show the application of occult principles 
in the every day life, in the overcoming of discord, disease, moral 
weakness and poverty, in a manner comprehensible by the ordi- 
nary reader. All those who begin their subscriptions with the 
January number will receive the first chapters free of charge.) 


The Swiss guards who were ranged along the aisles 
presented arms, and the people rose to a standing posi- 
tion. ‘The incense was rising from the censors and was now 
beginning to spread out in thin clouds through the cathe- 
dral. The priests and dignitaries prostrated themselves 
before the altar and now the pallbearers lifted the bier and 
started down the center aisle. The officiating dignitar- 
les followed. Next came the cardinals, bishops, the heads 
of religious orders, etc. Then came the representative of 
the king of [taly, the prime ministers, and the foreign 
embassies. After these came long lines of priests and the 
lesser officers of church and state. 

One who never witnessed such a scene cannot picture 
to himself the awful impressiveness of it all. But the 
young man at the organ felt it. After the first measures 
of his improviso he forgot all about his nervousness. He 
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realized that he was in the presence of a great power, the 
power which had swayed the Western world through the 
long centuries beginning with the decay of the Roman 
empire, and which reached up to the present time. His 
mind wandered back to the time of the lowly Nazarine. 
He imagined him standing before Peter, and down the 
centuries came to him the words On this rock will I 
build my church." Ile wondered whether Peter and his 
successors were meant by the word „rock,“ or whether 
that rock was Truth itself. Then his mind followed the 
history of the church through the cruel persecutions of 
the early Christians to the first establishment of the same 
by Constantine. He pictured to himself the vast throng 
of the martyrs and confessors who rather braved and suf- 
fered death than give up their faith. Later he saw the 
Popes wrestling with the powers of Europe and subduing 
kings and emperors. Here was power. What was it? It 
was the same power that brought this vast assemblage 
together to day. He felt uplifted and inspired, he knew 
not why. Ile was proud to be a Roman Catholic, al- 
though he had never been proud of it before. His inspi- 
ration flowed into the organ and this grand old instru- 
ment became his organ of speach. There was no senti- 
mental, simpering weakness, no dark wailing of despair, 
but a majestic grandeur which filled the listening throng 
with an awe sublime. They too felt that undefinable pre- 
sence of power, and they realized that although the re- 
presentative of that power had vanished, the church did 
not suffer. The great passages and choral tones coming 
to them from the organ uplifted and consoled. They car- 
ried the hearer to wondrous altitudes of feeling and visi- 
on. There was the picturing of the power that conquers 
and saves, the power that redeems and resurrects, and the 
tone-picture became a grand hymn of the might of truth. 
The grand spectacle in the church below had given the 
key to the inspiration, but the soul of the organist had 
carried it into invisible realms. The young man was 
dimly aware of the mysteries velled and hidden beneath 
all these earthy shows of sense, it seemed to him as if the 
veil that surrounds the mysteries of life had suddenly lif- 
ted and allowed him a glimpse of Truth, the eternal rock 
of ages, itself. The music changed to divine ecsta ies of 
harmony which kept the mighty throng of spectators be- 
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low spellbound, even after the procession was ended. 
Some whispered to their neighbors Maestro Bertoni is 
outdoing himself." Presently the prima basso, seing the 
Swiss guards dissappear, stepped up to the organist and 
touched him on the arm. There was no response. He 
gave the arm a hard grip. Still there was no sign that he 
had been noticed. He now shook the arm and whispered 
„Maestro, the ceremony is ended.“ The young man look- 
ed at the intruder in a halfdazed way, but he comprehen- 
ded and brought his play to a close. 

The people began to pour out of the dome. The sing- 
ers disappeared from the gallery. Only two persons were 
left. For some minutes atter closing the organ the or- 
ganist had remained on his seat lost in thought. There 
was a smiie of triumph on his face. Ile now stepped 
lightly from the organ and almost ran over Bertoni who 
stood waiting with his hatin his hands. ‘he old man 
stepped back gracefully, imade a respectful bow before the 
younger man and said: «Signor Stein, I proclaim thee 
master this day. Tam proud to say that I cannot teach 
thee any more. ‘Thou hast outdone thy teacher by far. I 
have always been loath to admit the superiority of Ger- 
mau genizs over Italian genius, but I do 80. to-day. We 
Italians possess the passional elements and the grace of 
movement and execution, but vou Germans have the 
power and the deapth, the grand asd the sublime, and 
just enough of the passional to color the whole and bal- 
ance it. I always believed the Northern intellect cold, 
but I see that divine harmony can come only from a fine 
blending of both intellect and emotion.“ 

The young man was astonished and pleased. A slight 
tremor shook his frame. Ile knew how much it cost the 
old man to make this concession. Ile stepped forward, 
embraced his venerated teacher and cried **No, no, Maes- 
tro mio, both Italians and Germans are great, each school 
in its own way. 1 like your love of life and your ex- 
pression of it in music. It is only seldom that my soul 
reaches to the sublimer hights as it did to day. I feel 
that this earth is my home for the present. and I would 
like to put its pleasures and its sorrows into music and 
give it to the world. Therefore the organ is not so well 
suited to me as the orchestra.“ 

«Not so well at present, perhaps,“ answered Bertoni, 
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but the time will come, when thou art glad to drop the 
sorrows and the pleasures of earth and look for peace and 
happiness to those realms of which thou hast caught a 
faint vision to day. Adio, amio mio, may the Blessed 
Virgin and St. Cecilia guide and protect thee. ” 

Maestro Bertoni was gone. Fritz von Wittenstein—for 
he was the young man—looked around for his hat and 
left the dome which had now grown silent. The coffin 
had been lowered into the vaults below and St. Peters 
held the remains of another ponti. Ashe left the historic 
edifice he muttered, „Mes, may the blessed virgin protect 
me, I need it in the coming crisis." 

Fritz had come to Rome to study under Maestro Ber- 
toni several years ago. Ile had begged the bishop, his 
patron, to allow him to change his name for the time be- 
ing, ax he did not wish to be recognized by German viai- 
tors and thus be subjected to social responsibilities which 
might interfere with his studies. So far he had escaped 
recognition successfully. Why he wished to do so will 
appear in the next chapter. 


CHAPTER VI. 


We will now direct our attention to a neat and cosy 
looking villa fronting the Tiber. The villa was not very 
large nor the grounds as extensive as those surrounding 
some of the neighboring villas, but there was an air of 
refinement, art and beauty pervading the place which was 
unmistakable. But withall there was a hoinelike touch 
in house and grounds which testified to the fact that the pre- 
gent incumbents did not sacrifice their love of comfort to 
their love of the artistic. There was a happy combina- 
tion of the two which was most charming to the observer. 
The grounds were surrounded by a stone wall about six 
feet high, which emphasized the air of peace and quiet 
which brooded over the place. It was winter in the far 
North, but here in Rome the air was balmy and laden 
with the perfumes of the richscented flowers of the South. 
Most of the windows 1n the house are wide open giving free 
access to the soft breezes which are wafted accross the 
Tiber. Presently the breezes bear snatches of a simple 
but matchless melody issuing forth from one of the upper 
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rooms facing the river. The voice is a rich soprano 
which at once captivates the hearer, for it reveals rare cul- 
ture and feeling. The heart aud the soul of the singer are in 
that voice and therefore it appeals to the hearts and souls 
of men. Some boatmen coming down the river invol- 
untarily drop their oars and listen forgetful of their 
work. No Siren of old nor Lorely on the German Rhine 
could have thrown a sweeter spell over them. And vet 
they heard only the notes. The words, if they could 
have heard them, would have conveyed no meaning, for 
they were German. 

The singer was Arda. She was singing that simple 
old lullaby Schlaf, Kindchen Schlaf,” while she gently 
rocked a cradle in which an infant only a few weeks old 
lay wide awake and apparently not disposed to go to 
sleep. There was a sweet tenderness in her eyes as she 
looked at the little treasure before her. llis eyes were 
dark and his hair had been dark at birth, but was now 
growing somewhat lighter. He was a miniature copy of 
his father in head and face. 

The mother in Arda had been awakened with the advent 
of her child. She had two again to love and to cherish. 
One, alas, had parted. Wer mother had succumbed to 
her heart disease only one year before. This was the first 
great grief that had come into her life, but it had en- 
riched and chastened her soul. It had broadened her 
sympathies and intensified her power of feeling. And 
now she was brought face to face with another phase of 
life and it had enriched her again. But great as the joy 
of her motherheart was there was a hidden sting in it. 
She knew that Fritz felt disappointed because she had 
been obliged to interupt her studies and training in 
singing when it became apparent that she was a prospec- 
tive mother. HIer health for some reason or other had 
been failing ever since her mother had passed away. She 
attributed it to the violent grief she felt over this separa- 
tion. 

She knew that Fritz was anxious to have her resume 
her studies, for he had asked her only two days ayo, if 
she did not think that she would get her former strength 
and health back now that the baby was born. She had 
answered him, that even if she herself would get her old 
strength back, there was that little frail creature to which 
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she had given birth which needed all her tenderest care 

for a long time to come. She knew that on account ol 

her illness she had been unable to give the child a robust 

constitution, and she could not bear the thought of leav- 

ing him in the care of hirelings. Ile had a right to his 

mother's best care and he shouid have it. In his frail 

condition he certainly needed it. : 
5he tried to console Fritz with the promise that she 

would resume her studies as soon as practicable. Ile had 

bravely tried to appear cheerful but her intuition told her 

that he was disappointed. And so he was, although he 

blamed himself for it. Arda's rapid progress under her 

Italian masters had made him happy. Ile had himself 

studied Ochestration under some of the leading teachers 

and both had been faithful attendants at they leading lta- 

lian operas. 

Fritz had found a libretto that suited him and he had 
gone to work in earnest with the musical composition. 
He was writing the leading part for Arda. Ile knew 
both the strong and the week points of her voice and he 
tried very hard to fit every note to her particular geuius. | 
Ife longed for the day when she would be able to take up | 
her studies again, and he was inwardly chafing at the de- 
lay. On the whole, married life had not brought him the 
unalloyed bliss which he expected it would. The charm 
and the?sweetness of the old lover days had vanished. 
He told himself over and over again that he loved her as 
much as ever, but something was missing. lle did not 
understand himself. He knew that Arda’s love for him 
Was as strong now as it ever was, but it was more con- 
cealed. Sometimes her caresses had slightly annoyed him. 
The old magnetic touch seemed to be gone from her hands 
and lips. 

Poor Fritz wondered if all married people went through 
the same experiences as Arda and himself did. — He did 
not know that it was only the physieal ardor of their love 
that was cooling, and that this was making room for a 
greater revealing of the real soul love. lle was vet in 
those years when people attach too much importance to 
the mere physical manifestations of love. They both 
were going through a necessary process of soul growth 
which iu their ignorance they took for degeneration, and | 
they made themselves at times very unhappy over it. 
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Baby Albert had gone to sleep. The boatmen now 
passing the villa plied their oars uninteruptedly for there 

Was no siren voice to divert their attention. This was 
hushed for the time being, and the owner of it was quiet- 
ly watching the sleeping child. She was wondering whe- 
ther it would live and grow strong, and a silent prayer 
that it might be so issued forth from her heart. She al- 
so prayed that his fathcr might learn to love him, for she 
feared that his disapointment might provent him from 
doing so. 

Then her mind wandered back over the events of the 
past year and the tears stole into her eyes. She realized 
that she had not been as happy as she might have been, 
and that she had failed in making Fritz as happy as he 
expected to be. 

A soft knock sounded at the door. An Italian servant 
girl entered and presented a card on a silver tray. Arda’s 
heart began to beat. She had always dreaded visitors 
since they were married for fear that their secret might 
become known, and that Fritz might be involved in a 
confliet with his family. What was her amazement when 
she took up the card and read the name, ‘Heinrich von 
Wittenstein.” Then all grew confusion for a while and 
she pressed her hand upon her heart which beat spasmo- 
dieally and tumultuously. But she recovered sufficient 
composure to tell the girl to go down and bid che gentle- 
man wait a few minutes. The girl departed on her miss- 
lou. She entered the reception room and announced to 
to the gentleman in waiting. Frau Stein begs to be ex- 
cused for a few moments. She will be down as soon as 
possible.“ 

The gentleman raised his eyebrows in surprise and 
asked: Who is Frau Stein?“ 

„Why, she is the master’s Frau.“ 

The gentleman seemingly lost all composure and gas- 
ped, “The master’s Frau?" But he recovered himself 
quickly and said with a smile: „I understand, you mean 
his mistress." But tbe girl protested that she meant 
Mr. Stein's wife. 

The man eyed the servant through his monocle for ful- 
ly a quarter of a minute, then he said, „Ah, I see; vou 
do not understand. But never mind, we will see. You 
are dismissed.“ 
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The girl withdrew. She had scarcely closed the door 
when it re-opened and Arda entered. She had not been 
able to master her agitation, and it was visible in the bril- 
liancy of her eyes, and in the heightened color of her 
cheeks. She looked lovely. Her deep blue eyes were . 
resting inquiringly on the face of ber visitor. She stood 
firmly erect. 

The latter eyed her keenly for a moment. Ile was a À 
man of the world. Ile measured all women by one stand- 
ard. Virtue in a woman was an unknown quantity to him, 


and the stare to which he subjected her deepened her co- | 
lor. 
There was a slight sneer in the curl of his lips as he 
bowed before her and spoke: | 
Witt- 


„Allow me to introduce myself. Heinrich von 
enstein, newly apointed embassador of His Majesty the 
emperor of Germany to llis Holiness the Pope. Know- | 
ing that my brother was still in Rome | hastened to look 
him up.” | 
«I regret to tell you that he is absent this morning. 
He has been entrusted with the task of playing the organ 4 
at St. Peter's to-day, and I am unable to tell you when he l 
will return.” 
Arda had spoken pointedly. Shehoped her visitor 
would depart and she might be spared the ordeal of re- 
vealing her relationship to Fritz. But she was to be dis- 
appointed in this, for the gentleman replied nonchalant- 
ly, after taking a glance at his watch, It is near noon and 
the services must be over for some time. With your per- | 
mission I will wait a while.” 
As he was looking for a seat Arda hastened to say, 
«I beg your pardon for the omission, I should have offer- 
ed you a seat before. Pray be seated." 
„Thank you. To whom am I indebted for this courtesy?“ x 
This was a gentle reminder that she had failed to in- | 
troduce herself. Arda felt that the supreme moment had | 
arrived. What should she do? She could not lie. She 
was sure that Fritz would not wish her to do so. She 
trembled from head to foot as she answered, with her 
head proudly erect, “To Arda, countess von Witten- 
stein.“ 
She stood like a statue, both nerves and muscles at an 
unnatural tension. The man before her adjusted his 
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monocle in apparent surprise and subjected her to another 
prolonged stare. Iis glance took her in from head to 
foot. Then the muscles in his face relaxed and a smile 
spread over his countenance which even affected his long 
twisted mustache. Ile laughed aloud and said, „This is 
the best joke I have heard of late. Let me congratulate 
you on your wonderful talent for acting. You will be 
irresistible on the stage. Perhaps you have been before 
the footlights, and now pass your vacation as the wife of 
my brother." He emphasised the word wife“ in a wav 
that was insulting in the extreme. His smile was a com- 
bination of a sneer and a leer. Ordinarily he would not 
have forgotton himself this far, but something in Arda's 
manner had pricked him. [Ie regretted his brutal words 
and manner almost instantly, for he saw the bloom in 
her face fade allof a sudden. She reeled and sank hea- 
vily to the floor. 

Ife sprang to his feet and ran to her assistance. Ile 
lifted up her lifeless form and carried it to a large sopha. 
While he did so he muttered, „Der Teufel, what a beau- 
tiful face and form. It is well worth a season's faith- 
ful devotion. But what if she spoke the truth? Well if 
she did, they must blame themselves. Tow is a man to 
know when a women speaks the truth?" When he had 
laid her down he opened the door and called loudly, 
lere, porter, maid, servant; water, wine, brandy; 
quiekl.“ 

Just then the hall door opened and Fritz entered. At 
the sight of his brother he stopped in consternation and 
exclaimed, ‘‘Heinrich, what brings you here?“ 

The one addressed broke in hastily, **Never mind now, 
help me to resurrect this female; she has fainted."' 

l'ritz followed his brother into the room but stepped 
back horrified at the sight of the lifeless form of his wife. 
Then he knelt down hastily and began to chafe her hands. 
The whole situation now downed upon him and he said 
solemnly, «Heinrich, she is my wife. If yon have killed 
her. you will answer me for her with your life." 
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CHAPTER VII. 


General von Wittenstein was sitting at the breakfast 
table. Breakfast was over and all the members of the 
family had retired except the countess and the general. 
Conversation had ceased. The countess was patiently 
waiting for her husband to rise. It was her habit to rise 
from the table when he did. The general was vacantly 
staring through the window while his fingers played with 
his watch chain. <A servant entered with a tray which 
bore several letters and papers. The general was just a- 
bout to give orders that his mail might be carried to his 
study, when his eyes fell on a letter bearing a foreign 
post mark. Ile tore it open hastily and began to read. 
Soon he grew red in the face and the veins on his forc- 
head began to swell. lle shifted uneasily on his chair 
and gaughed several times. Finally he jumped up utter- 
ing a fearful oath. He dropped the letter and now he 
was stamping angrily up and down the dining room, talk- 
ing and gesticulating wildly. ‘1 always predicted the 
follow would end badily, and bring shame on the 
whole family. Tausend Donner, but I did not think he 
would go to such lengths, the sneaking, dishonest lubber. 
He has disgraced the fair name of Wittenstein. I will 
disown him; I will strangle him; I will 4 

The infuriated man was nearly choking with rage. Ile 
tore at his shirtcollar frantically, and then stamped out 
of the room in great haste into the open air. 

The counters had watched him furtively. She never 
spoke one word. If she felt curious or excited over the 
scene she witnessed, she never showed it. One who 
could have watched her now would have found that un- 
der her meek outward guise there was an iron will, a will 
that could have infused her week physical frame with 
health and strength, if she cared to do so. She rose 
calmly after her husband's exit from the room. Glanc- 
ing through the window she saw him enter the park where 
he was soon lost to her view under the trees. When he 
had disappeared she said: „Poor man, some day he will 
die in one of his fits of passion. So he knows at last 
that Fritz has followed the dictates of his heart and 
married a daughter of the people because he loved her. 
Poor Fritz will have to suffer much, but he wili not be 
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crushed . There is that free spirit in him which will not 
be crushed and his father will storm against it in vain. 
Would that I had followed the dictates of my heart when 
I was young, but pity for my dear old father kept me 
and, alas, drove me into bondage.“ 

A tear glistened in each of her dark eves as she looked 
out of the window lost in thought. Suddenly she became 
aware of the presence of the glistening pearls running 
down her pale cheeks. She dried them immediately and 
gaid: «Away with these symbols of weakness. Let the 
dead past be buried. Soon my trials will be over, and 
then, ah, then my soul will be free to follow the path of 
her choice. 

There s:ole into her cheeks a faint rosy hue as she gaz- 
ed into space beyond the hilltops in the distance. [ler 
ordinary meek expression had disappeared and one of rap- 
ture had taken its place. The soft blush in her cheeks 
mingled well with that pale olive color which reminded one 
of eastern lands. But soon the face assumed its normal 
expression again and the roses faded like thesunset tints in 
the west during the twilight hour. She moved away from 
the window and prepared to leave the room, when she saw 
the letter which lay on the floor. She stepped around the 
table and picked it up. She recognized the handwriting 
as that of Heinrich. She read as follows: 

Rome 
My dear father. 

Your suspicion that all was not right with Fritz has 
proved true. Please prepare yourself for an unpleasant 
surprise, and do not let your righteous indignation fall 
upon the innocent head of the writer, for | assure vou 
that I write all this with the most painful feeling. It 
will now appear hy Fritz wished to live here under 
an assumed name. 

The Pope was interred in the church of Nt. Peter this 
morning and as I have an appointment with count N.... 
my predecessor to-morrow, I thought I would see Fritz 
to-day. Happily I escaped the unpleasant task of ap- 
pearing at the funeral as count N.. . 'S term of office does 
not expire until Saturday. 

Well, I made a call at the villa Felicitas this morning. 
Fritz was absent, in fact he had charge of the organ in St. 
Peter during: the obsequies, which, of course, I did not 
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know. [ was received however, and received by a most 
beautiful woman. Eves dark blue; hair golden; comple- 
xion fair, à form like that of the finest Verus ever sculp- 
tured. Imagine my surprise when she introduced herself 
to me as *Yrda, countess von Wittenstein.“ 

I could not believe her, of course, and as her haughty 
air and manner displeased me, 1 expressed my doubts in 
her veracity. I could understand that Fritz might keep 
her as his mistress, but who could have imagined that he 
would »i7y a woman without wealth and title just for 
beautv's sake. Such things are procurable without going 
to such lengths. 

The scene that followed my too candid expression of 
doubt is indescribable. She fainted. There was a pro- 
blem. I had all the morning congratulated myself for my 
luck in escaping the funeral and now there was a prospect 
of running into another one. Imagine my delicate posit- 
ion. Alone with a beautiful female who lay prosirated 
on the floor. Worse than all, Fritz came in when [ was 
frantically calling for assistance. I assure you it was not 
pleasant. Well, I left him in possession of the whole 
field most gladly after depositing my card bearing my 
name and address on the table. This evening Fritz came 
and explained the whole affair to me. Ile relived me of 
my anxiety in regard to a prospective funeral by the news 
that **Arda, countess von Wittenstein had recovered 
from the shock and was feeling comparatively well. I 
advised him to write to you in order to arrive at some de- 
finite understanding with you. Ile promised me that he 
would, so you may expect a letter from him in a das or 
two. 

This is romantic, is it not? The whole affair, as well as 
the democratic sentiments to which he has given express- 
ion this evening plainly show that gypsy blood is strong- 
er than the blue blood that runs in his veins. llis love of 
freedom, and his unwillingness to submit tothe establish- 
ed order of things ^ 

The countess read no more. She started when her eves 
ran over the word gypsy blood,” and now she approach- 
ed the fireplace slowly and deliberatly. Arriving in front 
of tbe same she threw the letter into the glowing coals. 
Then she turned towards the door and made her exit from 
the room. As she did so she saw the general approach- 
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ing the house with pants and boots full of mud. The 
snow was just melting and the ground was soaked with 
water. At sight of him she muttered: “ l'o-morrow he will 
be in bed with rheumatism. What great fools ye mor- 
tals be.” 


CHAPTER VIII. 


lt was May. The snows of winter had dissappeared 
and all nature was awakening from her long slumber. 
She had put on her festal garb of foliage and flowers. 
There was rejoicing everywhere In the park and the 
grounds surrounding the manor of the Wittensteins all 
was life and bustle. It was Kirmes to- 4 iy. This is the 
patron saint's day celebrated every year in all Catholic 
parishes throughout Germany. The mee had in con- 
formance to an old custom opened his grounds for the 
evening celebrations. There was a dancing pavillion in 
the park which was brilliantly lightened. | & wandering 
gipsy band had asked permission to furnish the music for 
the occasion which request had been granted. The swar- 
thy fellows were doing their best mer the village voutlis 
and maidens where whir ling through the pavillion to ex- 
citing strains of music. Outside were the older people 
seated on benches surrounding wooden tables. They 
were talking, laughing, smoking and drinking. Some 
were playing cards and others further aw ay from the pit- 
villion were singing German folks songs. The light from 
the chineese lanterns which hung in groups and “festoons 
from the branches of the grand old trees, revealed life 
and happiness everywhere. At little booths scattered 
here and there could be procured eatables, sweets, wine, 
bear and cigars. Farther away in the darkness could be 
seen solitary couples wandering around in the cool even: 
ing air after the heat of the dance. ‘The general himself 
had been obliged to leave for Berlin that morning on 
some important business and the villagers felt free and 
easy. They all feared the old man on account of his 
hot temper, and his absence was a relief to them. 

The countess was sitting in her room upstairs. She 
was dreamily gazing in the direction from which came 
the softened strains of music. A soft, stealthy knock in- 
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terupted her musings. She had forbidden the servant 
to light the lamps. [n response to her invitation 
to enter the door opened softly and a black figure ap- 
proached through the gloom. As it came nearer the 
moonlight lighted up the face for a moment. The eoun- 
tess gave a start. and she exclaimed: “Zinka, what on 
earth brought vou here to-night. Didn't I forbid you to 
cross this threshold again?“ 

The person so addressed responded quickely: #1 know 
you did, but we were in the neighborhood and [ could not 
pass by without seeing you. Pray forgive me if a poor 
Lipsy woman dares to approach a countess.’ 

There was a slight sneer in the tone of her voice and 
the countess noticed it. She said: “You know it isn’s 
that. If you were only honest and turn from your evil 
ways [ would be glad to help you.” 

‘Thank vou, I choose to help myself. I do occasionally 
help others and that is one reason why I am here to- 
night.“ 

m hom do vou wish to help? 

Fritz.“ 

Again the countess started. She asked: What do you 
know about Fritz?" 

«[ know all. I know of his unfortunate marriage, of 
his disinheritance, and [I would help him to rectify his 
mistakes.“ 

“You, help him to rec tify his mistakes?" l'here was a 
sneer now in the voice of the countess as she said this. 
But she continued in a stern voice: „ forbid vou to med- 
dle with his affairs. Fritz is all right. He has brought 
himself into those conditions which are best suited for 
his soul growth. He will get all the help he needs from 
other sources. Ile does not need help through the black 
arts.“ 

“You mean to say that White Magie will help him? 
Bah, white magie teaches obedience to the will of God. 
I despise it. Black Magic teaches self-help. It does 
not enjoin forgiveness for wrongs and an idiotic submis- 
sion to the inevitable, but it allows revenge. Do you 
hear? It allows revenge, and revenge i» sweet.” 
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The Powers of the Soul. 


A Series of Essays on Soul Development. 


By M. Ss. Colville. 


lil. The Higher Consciousness. 


The term “higher consciousness is susceptible of more 
than one interpretation. [t may be used to signify one 
out of two or more distinct planes of consciousness, or it 
may be employed to set forth the idea that every human 
being is constituted of two distinct selves having each a 
distinctive source or origin, the Afgher in Deity, the low- 
er in the subhuman domain of the natural universe. Both 
these theories are respectable and worthy of philosophic 
consideration. If the former be adopted we have only to 
contemplate how the higher planes of our consciousness 
have become such; if the latter view be taken we have 
then to enquire whence come these distinct selves with 
their oppositc tendencies and inelinations, and what is the 
rightful relation between them. As we are not consider- 
ing any other views of human nature. than such as ap- 
pear both reasonable and encouraging, our aim being to 
encourage and assist, certainly not to depress our read- 
ers, we shall seek, in this essay to throw out as many 
helpful suggestions as possible in the direction of deter- 
mining with suffiicient clearness, how in daily life we 
may take ourselves in hand and so cultivate what is clear- 
lv highest aud best in us, that all that is lower and less 
desirable may become so entirely subordinated to the sn- 
perior elementa that we present pictures of order in socie- 
tv, which mea:s nothing short of health with its neces- 
ary concomitants of happiness and prosperity. 

Starting with the dignified premise that human nature 
is essentially nobie, we shall not trouble ourselves with 
any perplexing enquiry into the nature of evil, but take it 
for granted that our readers will understand at a glance 
that evil habits are perversions of habits which are good 
in themselves. Once in a while there appears in literature 
à phrase so singular that it challenges worldwide atten- 
tion. Such a sentence is that of the astute philosopher 
Henry James who in his „Secret of Swedenborg" and 
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«Society the Redeemed Form of Man? uses the strange 
compound of noun and adjectives good natural evil. Wow 

'an good be evil and how can evil be good? is a perti- 
nent enquiry surely, and another question almost equally 
pressing arises in connection therewith, how can any- 
thing that is natural be legitimately styled evil? 

In the 45th. chapter of Isaiah we find a great prophet 
attributing what men are accustomed to call good and 
and what they have elected to call evil, to the same eter- 
nal, infinite source. he one sole God of the universe is 
the author of nature, and nature is as good in her wintry 
robes as in her summer garments. Day and night, spring 
and autumn, are equally beneficient, so reasons the great 
exhorter unto righteousnes. 

When we review the dark doctrines of many of the 
peoples among whom the Israelites had been dispersed, 
we can well understand the fervor of the Jewish prophet 
who says to the people whom he addresses, beware how 
you lend yourselves to the folly of that dualism so preva 
lent in Babylon, which teaches that one part of nature is 
good and another evil. There is but one God, and that 
God is the creator of the entire universe, is the cry of the 
grand old prophets to whose passion for righteousness 
Thomas IIuxly in his **Lay Sermons," and other eminent 
modern writers even though professedly agnostic, have 
paid glorious tribute. 

The view of nature which synchronizes with scientific 
discovery and logical deductions from observed phenome- 
na necessitates our acceptance of a homogeneous and not 
à heterogeneous whole. The very word universe, the con- 
tradictory of diverse, suggests unmistakably and irrefuta— 
bly the thought of unity, and as the human entity, the 
conscious intelligent unit we call a man perceives this u- 
nity, conceives of it and rejoices in the contemplation of 
it, proof positive is afforded us. —if we do but reason on 
what we experience—that human nature is simply and en- 
tirely the whole universe of which we form an idea. We 
are not intending to set forth a transcendental or idealis- 
tic philosophy such as Heinrich Hensolt in the Arena, 
and other mystical writers have many times attempted, 
all we wish to convey to the reader is that whatever we 
conceive as being w ithout us is also within us. This is 
only saying that there must be a point of contact between 
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us and our surroundings for we can form no idea of our 
environment. [lalf truths and one sided statements are 
usually perplexing and often dangerous, and it is with a 
view to simplify through the agency of enlargement of 
view that we write these ess: avs. Persons who are earried 
away by a sort of tempest of excitement in metaphysical 
directions are sometimes disposed to spurn and deny 
much that they formely idolized. From thinking of the 
body as w ellnigh ev ervthing they straightway profess to 
regard it as nothing, and in like manner from reveling to 
excess in temporal and personal enjoyment they turn their 
backs instantly upon all they formerly delighted in, and 
proceed to severely denounce what they once unduly 
glorified. A state of mind thus unbalanced ix to be 
found most frequently of all amoung highly emotinal peo- 
ple who are generally subjects for extreme religious ex- 
citement. Revival meetings, mission services and simi- 
lar gatherings affect many people dangerously in the di- 
rection of disposing them to rush blindly and violently 
from one extreme to another. It is because of that ten- 
dency that many devoutly religions people disapprove of 
eclesiastical sensationalism. The emotions acting with- 
out the reason are very unsafe guides because while they 
feel strength they do not reflect at all, and feeling and re- 
flection are both indispensable to a rounded character. A 
study of what Swedenborg calls Correspondence is inten- 
selv helpful at every turn and as we can never go astray 
when we study nature and compare the operations of 
changeless order in one domain with its analogous work- 
ings 1n some other province of its measureless activity, 
we do well at any time to impress upon our minds the 
word /fomology before attempting any excursion into any 
special tield of anthropoglogieal research. 

Nature is homologous. Contrasts are everywhere pre- 
sented to our view and these varieties are good. Agree- 
ing to rejoice in differences we must never tolerate the 
thought of discord or disagreement. It is just here that 
so many errors are liable to creep in. Unity is frequent- 
ly mistaken for uniformity, and uniformity for unity. 
This leads to confusion, strife and doubt wherever the mis- 
take is made. Unity is expressible in terms of variety. 
This was very clearly seen bv Philoof Alexandria who at- 
tempted with a good measure of success to show how pos- 
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sible it is to be a monotheistic Jew and at the same time to 
look fovorably upon the secondary Polvtheism of Hellenic 
peoples. 
The Kabalists always contended for this same acknow- 
ledgement of one Supreme Power expressed through many 
orders of graded ranks of itrtelligences. Huxley said that 
to his mind it was no more unreasonable to admit of exis- ; 
ences in the ascending scale of being imeasurably higher 
than our present selves, than to accept the testimony of 
our senses concerning the myriad lower forms of conscious 
existence. In the light of this realization the demon of 
Socrates may be viewed ina twofold light. The Greek sage 
doubtless felt within him the throbbing of his own soul 
and he also realized communion with some guiding, teach- 
ing, and companion entity. Souls, like stars, are in clus- 
ters. The family conceived of Spirituals is an institution 
Which neither begins nor ends onearth, and whenever the 
1! true idea of spiritual relationship bursts upon the intellec- 
| tual consciousness of a human being it startles one at first 
| entirely out of the realm of old beliefs which though con- 
| ventionally accepted by the lips belie the findings of the 
heart. Love being the creative force, the supreme mag- 
net in the universe, the power or energy through the for- ] 
ce of which all forms exist, we cannot be really severed | 
even for the briefest instant from those, or from what we | 
truly love. Our affections make us whatever we are. | 
| Without affection for someone or something we could not | 
exist even for a moment, therefore the quality of the ob- | 
ject on which we centre ouraffections is of the greatest 
possible moment. 
i Realizing then that there are clearly higher and lower 
| objects upon which affections can be riveted, the path of 
progression is marked out for us by our affections to the . 
extent that we are able to concentrate our thoughts and 
rivet our attention upon whatever we most desire. We 
deprecate both forms of sensualism current in the world, 
viz. the asceticism of many monks and other recluses who 
have created for themselves psychical bugbears and ex- 
posed themselves to the most violent subjective tempta- 
tions on account of their constant militant struggles a- 
gainst the flesh, and equally that degrading libertinism 
common to fashionable circles in which woman is exclu- 
sively adored and tlie animal propensities are lived for to 
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such an extent that the remark is not a libel ‘‘those people 
instead of eating to live, live to eat.”’ 

[t appears to many students of Oriental literature that 
there was a time in the far past when contemporary Brah- 
minism and Buddhism stood for diametrically opposed 
ideals. The Brahmins believed in contemplating the loft- 
lest ideals as a means of grace, and as they probably over- 
did the work of contemplation (very necessary in its way) 
they became so absorbed in introspective philosophy that 
they cruelly neglected such philantropic work as needed 
to be done in the outside world around them. Early 
Buddhism protested that there must be no selfish catering 
to individual desire even though the bliss of a perpetual 
Nirvana were the object of pursuit. The senses came 
to be despised as evil and the people were instructed that 
only through the most rigid selfdenial could the sorrow 
of the world be assuaged and the misery of existence an- 
nihilated. The story of Gautama the Buddha, whether 
written from the standpoint of Edwin Arnold, Paul 
Carus, or any other modern author, couvincingly demon- 
strates that the Ifindus i" the evolution of their Buddha- 
ideal passed through various states, as one tradition makes 
the blessed one sacrifiee himself to a tigress that she 
may feed her young, another tradition pictures the young 
prince forsaking home, father, wife, child and heir-ap- 
parency to a throne to throw in his lot with mendicants 
and outcasts, while the latest of the legends introduce us 
to the great teacher realizing Nirvana before finally quit- 
ting the material plane of expressed existence, and urging 
upon his disciples the abandonment of asceticism and the 
reasonableness of a healthy, simple mode of life as far 
from asceticism as from luxury. The Christideal presented 
in the New Testament is exeremely complex and stands 
out in the bold relief of vivid contrast as it follows the 
record of John the forerunner who is described as dwell- 
ing alone in a wilderness scantily clothed aud fed, every 
inch a hermit both in appearance and in doctrine. No 
doubt there is truth in the theory advanced by some that 
the lower states involving conflict and opposition must be 
passed through on the way to higher conditions. Be this 
as it may, the great lesson for every one of us to learn is 
that directly we see a better way it is our privilege as 
well as our duty to walk in it. There must be no look- 
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ing back or thinking back. Ways that were our best in 
times gone by are no longer worthy of us. Therefore let 
us sing with the poet who exclaims 
"All before us lies the way, 
Give the past unto the wind.” 

Looking backward regretfully or sorrowfully is indulged 
in to a very large extent by many who do not by any 
means answer to the children of Israel in the desert, or to 
Lot's wife, or to any other bible characters who stand 
for hankering desire towards an outgrown state, or to 
speak more accurately, a former state which had become 
corrupt, and out of which God'e witnesses had been called 
by a divine summons which they had obeyed though not in 
quite a whole-hearted manner. It is never safe to think 
about what we desire to leave behind and rise above for 
whatever we think about is necessarily present with us. 
It is vain to argue that because we think ill of a condition 
or condemn a practice that therefore it will not enslave 
us. Truly we are not conjoined with it so as to be in- 
separable from it as we should be if we loved it, never- 
theless though we can be delivered out of its embrace and 
rescued finally from its possible clutehes, our rescue will 
come through the sole agency of influx received from su- 
perior states, states upon whieh we used to concentrate 
all our attention in thought as we have already professed 
by giving them our hearts’ affection. 

Think only of what you love, is excellent counsel for all 
who are striving to live a regenerate life. As we fix our 
mental gaze in company with our desires and aspirations 
upon the higher state we are seeking to embody, tempta- 
tions from the old state will grow less powerful and less 
frequent continuously until finally they will totally cease 
to molest. 

The higher state is the new growing state. Let it 
grow. Consider the tlowers of the earth how they grow 
and learn a lesson therefrom. Flowers grow in two 
Ways, or at least in a twofold manner, they unfold from 
within and accrete from without. The germ must con- 
tain in embryo whatever it can attract from the elements, 
but it must have access to the elements or it cannot sup- 
ply itself through the working of attraction with what it 
needs to fashion into garments. Even so do we develop 
from lower to higher for so does the law of evolution 
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work. That which is within afhliates and conjoins itself 
with whatever is in affinity without. To grow higher we 
must aim higher, trust higher, love higher, expect higher 
than ever previously. By opening and keeping open the 
doors and windows of our natures to influx from the he- 
vond and above we sha!l find it increasingly easy to fore- 
go, forget, or give up the attachments pertaining to a less 
enlightened past. By making the goal a reality to our 
inner consciousness, living for it and trusting in it, we 
shall behold obstacles transformed into priceless oppor- 
tunities for progress, and all things will become new in 
us and for us. Our implements of warfare will be trans- 
mitted into implements of husbandry. 


Opulence; its Attainment. 


III. Doubt and Fear. 


Doubt is due to ignorance. As long as we are uncer- 
tain with regard to certain truths we arein doubt. When 
the full knowledge comes, conviction supplante doubt. 

Fear.arises from a sense of limitation, littleness and 
weakness. The external world is one of limitation. The 
body of man is limited in its activities, and so is that 
part of the intellect which was developed through the ex- 
periences gained in the external world, and whose func- 
tion it is to deal with the laws and phenomena of all that 
belongs to external nature. As long as the Ego identi- 
fies itself with its body and the intellect which deals with 
externals, it feels limited and weak. It fears all things 
and conditions which it has not learned to master. The 
Mental or Spiritual Scientist knows that his thoughts and 
feelings are forces. They are vibratory forces which in 
the first place re-act on his psychic and physicai constitu- 
tion, and which in the second place through the univer- 
sal medium—the Ether—are carried through space, and 
there through the law of sympathetic vibration affect 
others. 

Doubt and fear are disintegrating forces. They throw 
the body and the mind of the individual into a state of 
unrest, inharmony, or disintegration. Others become a- 
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ware of this either through the consequent external mani— 
festations of*the doubting or fearing individual, or by the 
subtle action of the intellectual vibrations which are felt 
and perceived by intuition or by what is termed the sixth 
sense. 

Continued thoughts and emotions of a certain charac- 
ter mould the features into corresponding expressions 
which every one who runs may read. Man naturally pit- 
ies or despises weakness where he expects to find 
strength. This applies more to moral weakness than to 
physical weakness, and the unthinking portion of human- 
Ity is most bitter in its denunciation of the unfortunate 
victims of moral weakness. The word **coward?! ap- 
pears to be the most degrading of all the epithets which 
are hurled at the heads of those who are unfortunate e- 
nough to provoke their utterance. 

A strong, healthy man comes to our door aud begs for 
bread. A glance at him reveals the fact that he is a pro- 
fessional tramp.  Involuntarily a feeling of disgust com- 
es over us which we find it difficult to &hake off for the 
moment. It is not so much the battered hat, the unwash- 
ed face and unkempt hair, the dirty shirt and tattered 
coat that inspire this feeling in us, as it is the fact that 
we see a physically strong man before us who lacks the 
moral courage to overcome his laziness and work for a 
living. We all despise cowardice and justly so, but in 
our righteous indignation we forget to discriminate be- 
tween the man and his weakness. We heartiessly con- 
demn the man and call him a tramp, forgetting that by 
the action of that same law which brought the fact of the 
man's condition to our consciousness we make him more 
of u tramp. By our own thoughts and actions we confirm 
and intensify the man's own estimate of himself, and so 
we unwillingly help to push one of God's children, 
one of our own brothers farther down hill in the scale of 
being. Ah, when will a “Christian? world cease to 
quarrel over verbal definitions and opinions and begin +o 
live the gospel of him it calls the Christ? It seems so di- 
ficult to look beneath the imperfect covering of men and 
behold their immortal souls which are so closely inter- 
woven with our own souls in the Fatherhood of one God, 
that we cannot separate ourselves from that kinship no 
matter how hard we try. 
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He who would master the disease of poverty must try 
to overcome the moral cowardice that holds him aslave to 
his fears. As he thinks of himself, so will the world 
think of him. In the first place he must overcome doubt, 
the doubt in his right to all the things that he needs. 
Our needs are not confined to the body alone. Vegeta- 
bles and animals are content with physical sustenance a- 
lone, but man has a higher nature to develop and he has 
a right to all things that he needs in ite development. 
Ile lives not by physical bread alone, but also by all that 
can awaken to life and activity the transcendent powers 
and attributes of the soul. Does it crave the beauty that 
is in sculpture and paintings, the celestial harmony of 
music or the sublimity of the poet’s rythmic thoughts? 
l'hen he should have free access to all the external means 
which appeal to that in his soul which is beauty and 
sublimity and truth. Does he long for the companion- 
ship of any soul which can help him in the development 
of his own? Then it is right that he should get the help 
which he needs. Do we need books and flowers, good 
cloths, or money to buy them all? Then surely we have a 
right to them, and we must educate ourselves into an un- 
wavering belief of our right to all that we really need. 
The sense consiousness tells him who tries to struggle out 
of his sense of limitation, that he has heretofore never 
had those things and that it is most difficult or impossible 
to get them. The student should staunchly deny the 
right of this consciousness to hold and bind him. He 
should seek to cultivate that higher consciousness which 
makes him feel his oneness with all that is. If he becom- 
es one in thought and feeling with his Greater Self which 
is the Self of all, then he sees like Christ that all things 
are his, and that his own sense of limit ation keeps him 
trom the realization of his fondest hopes and dreams. This 
enslaving sense of limitation can be overcome only by 
cultivating the higher consciousness, by an escape into, or 
an identification with the Self of the universe. This Self 
is the Father, Author or Creator of all the little, the limi- 
ted external selves or personalities which we call men. 
Ife that created all can surely bring these little selves in 
contact or possession with the needed things. Love is 
the Law of the universe and the one force that has crea- 
ted it. ‘Surely this Love could not leave its own demands 
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unsupplied. If we identity ourselves in thought and con- 
sciousness with the fountain of all love and then desire 
certain needed things, we set in operation the mightiest 
force of all. We will be irresistibly drawn to the desir- 
ed things and conditions, or they will be brought to us. 

The same means which we employ to overcome doubt 
will also vanquish fear. Fear is possible only to the 
small and limited external self. In the larger and higher 
Self there is none, and if wecan identify ourselves with 
that we shall know no fear. The world honors and ap- 
plaudes the morally strong man, and if vou are fearless 
of bad results the world willsoon find it out and trust 
vou. You will become a radiator of strength. You will 
become an irresistible magnet, and the coveted things 
which you kept from you through your own fears and 
doubts will group themselves around you as do the iron 
tilings to the magnetized steel, and all this is not empty 
theorizing. The author speaks from the conviction 
which experiment and experience gives him. Nor does 
he stand alone. Many earnest souls have in all ages gi- 
ven testimony to the truth of the principles stated above. 
But especially in this, our own age is that testimony be- 
coming very strong through numerous exponents of the 
higher truths. Now all that we ask of our readers is 
that they test these truths for themselves and then when 
they have demonstrated them as facts, to go and spread 
the good tidings by word aud example. 


(To be continued) 


Salvation. 


„What shall I do to be saved?” has ever been the 
cry of the race. That query earnestly put is the entering 
wedge that opens the door to Truth and light. To those 
who say Iwill wait a more convenient season.’’ there 
can be but this reply: **Somehow, somewhere, some time, 
or out of time, a season of opportunity will come, but it 
may come after centuries, as to the men of Noah's day, 
I Peter iii, 19, but the most convenient season is today, 
Now. Infinite Love, the creative spirit of the universe, 
is the Eternal Now, and every vibration from the eternal 
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and every note of the song set to „the music of the 
spheres" say come, come, come, today, today, today, 
now, now, Now. Come now. 

Earnest desire is the key. Learn to still the outer na- 
ture my friend. Do it by such methods as suit thy out- 
ward environment, past experience, and peculiar constitu- 
tion of mind; but kuow this: thy higher self, beiug born 
of God, is thy way to God. That which in Jesus was 
‘The Way, Truth, and Life" is the same in all the Fa- 
ther’s children. Thou art seeking the kingdom of hea- 
ven (barmony); it is within, and thy King is within. By 
raising the physical eves to the blue dome above thee 
doth not discover God. In spiritual life the higher does 
not mean material altitude, but the within. The Inner- 
most of thy Soul, of thy being, is the Kingdom of the 
Highest. Open thy soul for spiritual light and life as 
thou dost the windows of thy room for sunlight and air. 
By whatever method thou attain a state of perfect will- 
ingness to be led of the spirit regardless of old beliefs 
aud of present relations of life, with a silent or spoken 
prayer, Create within me a clean heart, O God! and re- 
new a right spirit within me. lfelp me to a conscious- 
ness of thy indwelling presence. Help me to be good, 
because good is like Thee. In such state of mind and 
desires there will come to each soul as it hath need a con- 
sciousness of rising, of being **lifted up,“ as was the son 
of man lifted up. Live up to thy light each dav, my 
friend, that a greater light may come to thee the dav that 
succeeds. A consciousness of the Omnipresence of Love, 
which is Life, is worth careful thought, and no method 
that makes better men and women and more useful citi- 
zens is a subject of criticism. Condemn no man or me- 
thod, my brother or sister, but, if possible, show a more 
excellent way by thy iife more than words, that men may 
kuow thy work is born of God—of love. 

The great souls of all times, ciimes, and creeds have 
attuned their souls to the eternal harmonies by different 
external methode, but all used the one key—earnest de- 
sire. The power of the spirit came upon them through 
that desire, and henceforth the path of duty was plain 
and they walked therein. 

The creative Intelligence of the universe, the spirit of 
Life that creates. —invisible though it be—the worlds and 
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holds them in place; the wisdom that ‘‘called the stars 
by name,’’ and the Love that bears the wail of the weak- 
est of his children and noteth even the sparrow’s fall, is 
thy Father and caretaker. Shall we not ‘‘acquaint our- 
selves with him," and be at peace? Thy whole strength 
of body and soul should be centered on God, the good; 
but how? God is spirit and worketh in the Silence. In- 
to the Silence go. 
"Let thy soul walk softly in thee, 
As a saint in heaven unshod. 
l'or to be alone in the Silence 
Is to be alone with God." 

Meditate and desire till thou art willing to give all 
things for illumination, and in response to thy cry, My 
Father," there will come answer, “My child." „Then 
shall thy light break forth speedily,” and peace, self-con- 
trol, and Love, fruits of the spirit, will fill thy soul and 
give such equipoise that to thee silence becomes Omni- 
present, and is not a condition of closets and caves, but a 
centered state or consciousness of atonement of thv soul 
with the over-soul, on rushing train or busy mart, haunts 
of vice or place of devotion. Such soul can say, ‘Thou 
art with me," and be active ‘‘in the world but not of the 
world.” To be saved is to be thy true self, aud to live 
now knowing there is no place or time where God is 
more than here and now: 


From “A Message from the Silence" by Joseph R. 
Jackson. 


Notice. 


In September of this year The New Man will remove to 
some city that furnishes an opportunity for its editor to 
heal by personal contact and present treatments, and al- 
80 give him a field for gathering around him a society of 
earnest souls who are anxious to live the higher life of 
Mastery over sin, sickness and poverty, and of service to 
men. The editor will go where his services are needed 
the most and will be glad to communicate with all who can 
offer any suggestions 


Book Reviews. 
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From Peter Davidson, „Ihe Violin," Its construction 
theoretically and practically treated; including an epitome 
of the lives of the most eminent artists, a dictionary of 
Violin makers and list of violin sales, by P. Davidson. 
Illustrated with portrait of the author, numerous wood- 


cuts, and half-tone engravings. Fifth edition, revised 
and considerably enlarged. Price $1.25, bound in Cloth. 
Peter Davidson, Loudsville, White Co. Ga. 


Ail those interested in the queen of musical instru- 
ments—the violin .—will find this book a rare gem. The 
book is entertaining as well as wsefwl. The author says 
in the preface: ‘I write not for fame, my only desire being 
to produce a work likely to be understood by the com- 
mon workman, as well as by the owner of the classic in- 
strument—a book of plain and unadorned directions, 
avoiding all high-flown language. Therefore I desire not 
to ground its claims upon any literary merits, but upon 
those of a useful and practical hand-book.” Ile gives 
his readers information on the following subjects: 

The early history of the instrument. Theoretical prin- 
ciples of construction. Experimental researches by Sa— 
vart. Remarks upo nthe theories of Savart. ‘The con- 
struction of the instrument. Mathematical Method of 
modelling and constructing the Violin. Savarts Box- 
Fiddle. Violins of the most celebrated makers. The 
lives of those artists. The bow, the rosin, the strings, 
varnishes, stains etc. The finest violine in the world etc. 
The book will prove a mine of information to all who are 
interested in the subject. 

From the Gestefeld Publ. Co. New York. «How we 
master Fate," a series of papers on that subject by Mrs. 


— Gestefeld. They appeared originally in ‘The Exodus“ 
l and are now offered to the public in bookform bound in cloth 
l at 57c. per copy. Mrs. Gestefeld writes very lucidly on 

i an important subject. Nhe is logical and orderly in the 


presentation of her subject, and uses science, philosophy 
and religion in her illustration and presentation of abstra- 
ct ideas. She has produced a book that is well worth the 
small price as well as the thoughtful perusal by the reader. 
We all want to master fate and the clearer the few simple 
principles governing that process are grasped by the stu- 
dent, the sooner shall he be master. 
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From Sulih-Po-Eht Publ. Co. Chicago, Ill. «Prophe- 
tic Mystery" or the Man who lives in hell, by Theophi- 
lus Williams. 

The title page reveals ‘the soul within" in a most 
Peeyar manner. We find there among gigantic moun- 
tain peaks such utterances as the following: “Christ's 
Kingdom gained by voting as we pray. Introduction, 
fruition, Perfection, Universal Co- operative Common: 
wealth. IIorrible experience of a man who lives in hell 
on earth, surrounded by those he loves. Ile is unhappy, 
a miserable slave of our competitive system, a product of 
our so-called Christian Civilization, ete. etc. Price 10c. 
Profuse with illustrations and a lot of good sense. 

From the Virajanand Press, Lahore, Punjab, India, 
«The Mandukyopanishat," being the Exposition of 
Om the Great Sacred Name of the supreme Being in 
the Vedas, translated and expounded by Guru Datta 
Vidyarthi, A. M. Professor of Physical Science, (xoot. 
College, Lahore, Ind. 

This is a treatise well worthy the attention of the stu- 
dent of the higher thought. ‘The author handles his sub- 
ject in a most acholar ly manner and furnishes much valuable 
and interesting information, both theoretical and practical. 

From the author, „War in Heaven," by Josephine 
Curtis Woodburry 488 Commonwealth Ave. Boston, Mass. 

l'his is a plea for Christian Science of the Eddy school. 
It comes from a noble heart which tries amidst trials. and 
adverse experiences of all kinds to live up to its highest 
conception of truth, although stung and bruised bp some 
of those who ought to have upheld and cherished her. It 
is a biography of the author aud covers sixteen years of 
experience in Christian Science. It gives the reader an 
insight into conditions in the **Mother Church? both be- 
fore and behind the scenes. It is the story of a heart fill- 
ed with the loftiest aspirations yet bound by early associ- 


ations and convictions the result of a one sided seeking 
for Truth. 
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A well improved Farm for Sale 
At $10.00 per acre. $ down, balance on time. Address 
Harry Searle. Cawker City, Kansas. 


Fanny M. Harley's Simplified Lessons in the Science of Be- 
ing . begun in October issue of UNIVERSAL TRUTH, will be 
found most helpful by all new students. This magazine is $1.00 
per year, but a sample copy for inspection can be obtained for ten 
cents. Address 

Universal Truth, 87-89 Washington St. Chicago, Ill. 


Free to persons sending us a list of the liberal thinkers 
LOL of their acquaintance, we Will mail a 100 page pamphlet 
^ practical suggestions and the attainment of that which all are 
seeking, viz:—success. Also a sample copy of our monthly Mag- 
azine—"''Success. '' 
Success Pub. Co. 
Englewood Ill- 


THE SECRE OF SUCCESSFUL HEALING AN HABIT OF 
INNER QUIET. By M J Clarkson. 
This little booklet is the first ofa series I am now preparing for 
the press. These books will be the outcome of my own experi- 
ence, Which has been one of wonderful victory Over sickness and 
suffering. They will help you to get well and make others well. 
"With me old things have passed away and all is become new.“ 
You may learn the secret and know the fullness and beauty of 
such a life if you will. Sent postpaid upon receipt of price, 25c. 


Capt. H. H. Brown 


Minister of Soul Culture & Psychometrist, 


will arrange as desired on reasonable terms, anywhere for 
one or more courses of Lessons, or of Lesson Lectures, 
upon his system of theory and practice in the development 
of the soul faculties, of Intuition, Inspiration, Self-Heal- 
ing, Telepath, y Clairvoyance & Psychometry. Ile has 
three courses in this line besides separate courses upon 
Psychometry and [lypnotism. Easy terms made for pub- 
lic lectures. Address him for terme. 


Parties desiring information, or advice, upon any sub- 
ject through psychometry, can send. in their own hand- 
writing, a letter as they would to a physician, lawyer or 
friend, but omitting details, and if it contains $1, in 
currency and 4 cts. in stamps, they will have a quick 
reply. Address; 118 East 8 st Topeka, Ks. 


"MIND, M 


A New Monthly Magazine of Liberal Thought. 


John Emery McLean, Editor 
Contributions from the best known writers on 
Science Philosophy Religion 
Psychology Metaphysics 
Occultism. 
x üerer o XO LM BO Ci a 00% 


At all news-stands, or mailed by the publishers. 
Send 10 cents in stamps for a sample copy and Catalogue of 
new and important books on the above and kindred subjects. 


Address: The Alliance Publ. Co Life“ Bidg., 
19 & 214W.31st Str. New York City. 


The Misletoe and Its Philosophy. 
A BOOK YOU OUGHT TO READ. 

Showing its history, the origin of its mystical and religious 
rites, why this weird plant was chosen in preference to others, its 
legendary connection with the great world-reformer, Rama, along 
with a description of several rare plants and herbs that possess 
mystical properties. By P. Davipson, Loudsville Ga. 

Price, with illustratcd frontispiece, 25c., Postpaid. 
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THE ABIDING TRUTH, with its Silent Evangel, is 
devoted to a better understanding of our immortal powers. 


50c. a year. Sample FREE. C. Elizabeth Russel, Editor 
6 Park St. Peabody, Mass. 


HEALTH My Chromo-mental charged 

¢ remedies will cure chronic disease, 
if a cure ix possible. If you need them, write to Geo. 
Wigg, M. D. Station A. Box 2066, Portland. Ore. 


WANTED 


Teachers and Lecturers. 


We would make favourable contracts with a few sutable per- 
sons to teach in connection with our work and are now ready to 
receive applications for such positions. No previous experience 
is absolutely necessary as full instructions will be given in start- 
ing. State previous experience if any. 


Address, OCCULT SCIENCE LIBRARY. Cuicaco, ILL. 


Paul Tyner, Mathilde H. Tyner, 
Metaphysicians. 


Lessons and treatment by correspondence in English or 
German. 


34 Masonic TEMPLE, DENVER, Coro. 
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The Greatest Healing Power on Earth. 
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Lay your prejudice aside long enough to read this sworn test- 
imonial of à cure that seems miraculous: 

This is to certify that my upper lip and a large portion of my 
nose and one cheek were eaten away with cancer of so pronoun- 
ced a character that physicians declared the case incurable and 
me a doomed man. My situation and my feelings were beyond 
description, when I heard of Mrs. Helen Wilmans and her power 
* over every form of disease. After I put myself under her mental 

treatment the eating of the cancer ceased and new flesh began 
| to grow from the edges of it, which gradually spread over the 
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cheek until the unsightly opening was closed. The nose at this 
| time is about completed, and the lip is nearly filled in. Iam able 
| to pronounce lier etfort a success. My general health is fully re- 


stored, and I have gone to work again with my customary 
strength. This testimonial is given from a thankful heart; and 
Jam glad to add that my faith in her is so great that | believe 
she can cure any disease under the sun, All this was done with- 
out the use of medicines by mental treatment alone. Respect- 
fully. J. M. English 
| Subscribed and sworn to before me this first day of March, 
1897, at Daytona, Fla. C. M. Bingham. Jr., Notary Public: 

| am acquainted with Mr. English and can only say that the 
case is not only true in every particular, as set forth by Mr. Bing, 
ham, our Notary, but that the cure spoken of, I must confess- 
surpasses human comprehension. During the past forty years of 
observation and experience I have met nothing like the above 
case. This contribution is voluntary. 

Sea Breeze, Fla.. March 2, 1897. Dr. E. E. Dayton. 
C. A^ Ballough. Sea Breeze, Ila. 

I have thousands of testimonials of other cures embracing 
every form of disease, some of which are published in a pamph- 
let called THE MIND CURE TREATMENT. Write to me for 
my terms: they are moderate: and ask for The Mind Cure 
Pamphlet.” It is free to all who want it. Address 
HELEN WILMANS, Sea Breeze, Fla. 


A Grand Offer. 


Eleanor Kirk’s Idea, and the Beautiful Novel “Libra” or 
" WHAT THE STARS TOLD ELIZABETII, 
will be sent to every new subscsiber on receipt of 31.25. The or- 
iginal price of Lrpra $1.50. Eleanor Kirk's Idea per year making 
~ a total of $2.50. This offer holds good till March Ist. 
LIBRA, OF WHAT THE STARS TOLD ELIZABETH is a love story, 
full of dramatic situations, and is a veritable revelation to those 
who wish to understand the causes that make or mar their hap- 
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piness. It is in every sense "A Star Story" to all who have read 
| it. Bound in special cloth and stamped in Libra colors. 


ELEANOR Kikx's Ipga is a monthly publication of 24 pages, 
and itsobject is to bring people toa realization of their own power 
to conquer every obstacle which threatens their growth and com- 


fort. 
2 The motto of the Ipea is Progress not Precedent, Principle not 
Prejudice. 


Address ELEANOR Kirk's IDEA, 690 Green Ave, Brooklyn N. X. 


FAITH AND Works, By Gro. B. CHARLES. 

Next to Love, faith is the most important ofall graces. With- 
out Faith ve can do nothing. Many people, after voluminous 
reading. do not know what Faith is. Get this booklet and you 
will know. Price 15 cents. Address The New Man. 

Soul. HELP for INvALIDs, by Mary E. ROBBINS. 

This book should be in the hands of all physical, mental and 
spiritual invalidsas they will find the thoughts given forth A HELP 
indeed Prick 25c. Address The New Man. Beloit, Kans. 


ZODIAC We have just fresh from the press 
6 


a new pocket edition of Zodiacal Influences 
written by that. eminent author, Charles H. Maekay of Boston. 
founder of the West Gate Philosophy. This bock contains the 
twelve signs of the Zodiac with brief delineations of character of 
all people with suggestions as to whom you should choose for 
harmonious association in marriage or buisness. Other books 
containing the twelve signs of the Zodiac and similar instruct. 
ions sell for $1.00 to $5.00 each. This book fits the side pocket 
and is light and handy to carry: retails for 25 ceuts. We send it 
with THE WESTEEN WORLD one year for 35c. Address, The 
Western World; 88 Jackson St. Chicago. III 


Devoted to the system- 

he Exodus atic exposition of the 

2 Science of Being, with 

By Ursula N. Gestfeld. directions for its prac- 

tical demonstration, and 

composed of editorial matter only. Monthly, $1.00 per year. 
Single copies, 10c. Trt GESTEFELD PUBLISHING co., 

P. O. Box 106, Madison Square Branch, New York. 


A Rift in the Clouds. ^» T CLARKSON. 


Natures Souvenir. — Illustrated with a number of 
Dainty Sketches by the Author. 

A large number of correspondents have written for back 
numbers of New Thought containing articles by Lida Clark- 
son as being especially suited to their need. Many of 
these are now outof printand asthe demand is so great it 
is thought best to put them out in book form under the above 
title. It is now ready for delivery. 50 cts. at this office. 


THE GOLDEN LADDER. H hashelped them to 


This is a Book that many have climb up out of the old 
pronounced a revelation. conditions of sin, sick- 


By M J Clarkson. ness and povertv; to de- 
velopindividuality and thus to be self-reliant and masterful. One 
reader says of it: "No words can express the help derived from 
"The Golden Ladder.’ '' The Golden Ladder is in three dif- 
ferent bindings. Price in rich wine color andgold, cloth $1: dark 
areen, gold and silver, paper, 50c. at this office. 


Life as a Science 


Mrs. C. Hortense Jordan, will give instruction in the Law of 
Vibration, on the Science of Being and Metaphysical Culture, for 
PRACTICAL DEMONSTRATION. She will teach classes wherever pre- 
arranged. for 3100 and expenses. Also, will teach by correspond- 
ence, making lessons practically applicable to each individual's 
needs. Address enclosing stamped envelope: No. 32 Summit Ave! 

Lynn, Mass. 


THE LIVING CHRIST: 


In. Farposition of the Inmortality of Man in Soul and 
Body. By Paul Tyner. 


12mo, cloth, gilt top: pp. 348, price. $1.00. 
Puls WORK is designed to show that the perpetuation of LIFE in 


ever increasing strength, fullness. and beauty of manifestation is 
entirelv within the powers of man. 


The Temple Publ. Co. 
33 AND 34 MASONIC TEMPLE. 


THE FREE MAN. 


The new monthly magazine published in the interests of the new 
philosophy of thought and the science of life is now out. It ise 
dited and published by Chas. W. Close, Ph. I)., S. S. D.. 
Subscription in the U: S., and Canada 21,00 per year. Single co 
pies 10 cts: BuvsrNEss SUCCEsS Tunovou MENTAL ATTRACTION 
by C. W. Close. Price 10 cts. Thislittle pamphlet gives the prin 
ciples involved in the application of mental law to the control of 
financial conditions, giving rules to secure business success bv 
Mental Attraction. 


DENVER, COLO. 


Special Offer. The Free Man two months and a copy of Business 
Success for 20 cts. silver. Address C. W. Close, 124 Birch St., 
Dangor, Me. 


Pearls. 
A Home Circle Classic 
Devoted to the cultivation of the Natural Mental Forces. 
Edited by Elizabeth Francis. 
51.00 a year 10 cets a number. 

Pearls covers all the reliable ground in the advancing mental 
and spiritual lines for occult teaching, in the purest, clearest, 
and most loving manner forthe mother, the youth, and the child. 
It is calculated espebialy for home development according to 
the highest spiritual principles. It is thorougfy up to date aud 
will be maintaiued at the top by experienced and capabld minds 
who have the hest interests of the home deeply at heart. 

Samqle copy 10 cat. post paid. l 
Prospectus with exceedingly liberal elub rates mailed on 
application. Address, 
The Metaphpsical Pub. Co. 503 Fifth Ave. New 
York, N. Y. 
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METAPHYSICAL AND OTHER PUBLICATIONS. 


The Esoteric. This Magazine is devoted to methods, scientifically 
religious, for bringing body, mind, and soul into harmony with 
God and nature. Those seeking Holiness of heart and life should 
read it. Also those who are studying magic will find init the 
secrets of the Power of the Christ, of his knowledge, and of his 
understanding. Subscription, $1.0€ per year. Sample copy 
FREE. Esoteric Publ. Co. Applegate California. 


"Universal Truth," a magazine fllled with rich soul food and 
instructions how to keep happy and well. Try it and see. Send 
15 cents for three copies. PF. M. Harley Publishing company, 87- 
89 Washington street, Chicago. Illinois. 


“The New Thought," a monthly journal showing what glori- 
ous possibilities for happiness are yours and how to grasp them. 
50 cens ayear. M. J. Clarkson, publisher, Melrose, Massachu- 
etts.t 


"The Life," à new weekly journal of Christian Metaphysics 
and healing. £$1,00 à year. Samples free. A. P. Barton, editor 
and publisher, 2623 Holmes str., Kansas City, Mo. 


"Harmony," a monthly magazine devoted to Truth. $1.00 per 
year. Send for sample copies. M. E. & C. L. Cramer, editors, 
3300, 17th str., San Francisco, Calif. 


Unity,“ Kansas City. Mo. £1.00. 


“The Christian Metaphysician.“ a bi-monthly. 75 cts. a vear. 
It is an independent Healing magazine whose motto is “Christ 
and common seuse." “Health is teachable." G. B. Charles. 
publisher. Room 1408, Masonic Temple, Chicago, III. 


“Das Wort," a German magazine devoted to Divine Healing 
and Practical Christianity. $1.00 per year. Send for sample. 
H. II. Schroeder, editor und pubilsher, 2405 N. 12th Str. St. 
Louis, Mo. | 


THE ROSTRUM. A radical Ethical Thought Monthly, Francis 
Edgar Mason, Editor. Sample copy 2cts. stamp. 424 Greene Ave., 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 

THE MORNING STAR. A Monthly Journal of ITermetic 
Science, giving the meanings of the doctrines of Primitive Chris- 
tianity, those of Christ Jesus and the Immortal Isis—in creative 
Wisdom of the Occident, the mysteries of Free Masonary and Phil- 
osophy of the Rosicrucians, Alchemy, &c. Sample copies free; 50c 
per annum. 


PETER DAVIDSON, Loudsville, White County, Ga. 


THE TRUMPET. A new Monthly Metaphysical Journal in the 
interest of the Science of Christ—The Truth. Josephine Goodwin, 
Editor and publ., Sedalia Mo. 50c a year. 


THE FLAMING SWARD 
The only Unique Journal in the World! Only paper devoted to 
Universology. The greatest Scientific Discoveries and Achieve- 
ments of Modern Times! Astronomical Science the basis of 
Koreshan Theology, Astro-Biology and Social Theocracy. 16 
page Weekly. $1 per year. Sample free. Guiding Star Publ. 
House, 6308 Wentworth Ave. Chicago, Ill. 


THE NEW MAN. 


Subscription, $1.00 a Year. 


Three or more yearly Subscriptions at reduced rates. 
Foreign Subscriptions, each 25 cents Extra. 


—— — — —Ó —— —— — 


Great Offers. 


These offers hold good until April Ist. 

For *1,00 we will send Vols. I & II of The Mastery of 
l'ate and “Occult Stories." 

For $1,50 we will send Vols. I & II of The Mastery of 
Fate and the current Vol. of The New Man. 

For S2, 00 we will send three copies of The New Man 
(current vear) to one or more addresses. 

Eor $3,00 we will send three copies of the New Man to 
ene or more subscribers and give the sender free one cloth 
bound copy of «Phe Dream Child.” 

For ten dollars we will send 10 yearly subscriptions 
and any one of our lome Courses free. 

It will pay you to show The New Man to vour friends 
and take their orders. Those wishing to try for the more 
valuable premiums need not seud their orders all at once. 


We thank all those who sent us the names of persons in- 
terested in the New Thought most heartily. But we need 
more yet, and if you have any friends you wish us to pre- 
sent with a sample copy, kindly send us their names. But 
send us the names of those only whom you think are raady 
to receive the New Gospel. 


Self-Creation. 
by D. H. Suoke, 
is a pamphlet in which the author outlines the methods by which 
every one who dwells and lives on the old plane, can create him- 
selve a New Man, one who is able to conquer all obstacles in the 
way which leads to Freedom, Happiness and Pfenty. 
Price 10 cents, at this office. 


Notice. Correspondents who ask questions which 
need a detailed answer by letter kindly enclose 50c, as we 
have to pay our editor for his time and his services and can- 
not ask him to devote one whole day every week to this 
work gratuitiously as has been the case in the past. In- 
quiries concerning our work, prices for books, lessons and 
treatments etc. are excepted. 


The Mastery of Fate 


This book has had an immense sale during the past year. The 
revelations which it contains have helped thousands out of sin 
and sickness. It has pointed the way for many out of the gall- 
ing thralldom of an overmastering sexpassion, and so paved the 
way for a higher spiritual development, peace and a material 
prosperily to which before they were strangers. All who are 
struggling out of adverse conditions of all kinds cannot afford to 
miss reading this book. In order that even the poorest may be 
able to buy it, we have placed it at the low price of 50 cts. It 
will prove a mine of wisdom to all students of the higher thought, 
nnd a sure guide to those seeking to live the higher life. 


Table of Contents. 


The first ten chapters are arranged in the form of lessons, which 
comprise a complete course in the Science of Life. 1. God, or 
Life. 2. Man. 3. Good and Evil. 4. What is Disease? 5. The 
Power of Thought in the cure of Disease. 6. Desire. 7. Faith. 8. 
In the Silence. 9. Practical Demonstration. 10. Methods of 
Treatment. ll. Suggestion and the Sub-Conscious Mind. 12. 
The Care of the Skin. 13. An Internal Bath. 14. Bathing. 15. 
Sex Power. its Control and Use. 16. Judge not. 


A Few ofthe Many Expressiotis of Appreciation. 


Mastery of Fate has given me the key and now I have entire 
control of my sexual system.---W. H. 


It has given me a much better idea of Healing and Concentra- 
tion than any of the lessons I have ever studied.—RB. D, 


The fifth lesson The Cure of Disease." I regard as one of the 
most helpful articles I have ever read. Mrs. D. W. G. 


I feel that I am gaining and that a continual study of your 
lessons is the cause. -). H. S. 


You have drawn me closer to the Fatherhood of God and the 
heart of the Universal Brotherhood of Men, yes closer to the 
realization of my inner and true Self.-G. K. 


I have read and re-read your book and weighed every line care- 
fully and thoughtfully. Am now 57 years old, but have never 
come across a work that is more calculated to raise a man up to 
the point of Oneness with his God, as itcan. In its pages one 
may learn the truth which makes free.-G W., M. D. 


I thank you again for writing that wonderful book of yours. 
Words I have not in my vocabulary to express my feelings on 
reading the revelations coutained therein.-Ada S. 


A prominent healer in England sends us the following clipp- 
ing taken from the letter of a patient: Jam deeply indebted to 
you for sending me the '"Mastery.of Fate." It has energised me 
more than anything I have yet read. It is 2 most convincing 
presentation of Truth and as such has completely taken me cap- 
tive... . This book has filled me with a new determination and 
there is nothing that can make me turn back from the way I now 
stand in.“ 


